THE  TALE  OF   BEOWULF          IOI

XXVI. MORE CONVERSE OF HROTH-
GAR AND BEOWULF: THE GEATS
MAKE THEM READY FOR DEPAR-
TURE.

UNTIL that within him a deal of o'erthink-
ing                                                            1740

Waxeth   and  groweth while   sleepeth   the

warder,
The soul's herdsman; that slumber too fast is

forsooth,

Fast bounden by troubles, the banesman all. nigh,
E'en he that from arrow-bow evilly shooteth.
Then he in his heart under helm is besmitten
Wjth a bitter shaft; not a whit then may he ward

him
From the wry wonder-biddings of the ghost the

aju -wicked.
Too little he deems that which long he hath

hold,
Wrath-greedy he covets; nor e'en for boast-sake

gives
The rings fair beplated;   and the forth-coming

doom                                                               1750

Forgetteth, forheedeth, for that God gave  him

erewhile,
The Wielder of glory, a deal of the worship.